CHAPTER XIV
JAMES HOWABD
ONE morning early in December John had just led
me into my box after my daily exercise, and was
strapping my cloth on, and James was coming
. from the corn chamber with some oats, when the master
me into the stable*' he looked rather serious, and held an
>en letter in his hand.   John fastened the door of my box,
uched his cap, and waited for orders.
"Good morning, John," said the master; "I want to know
you have any complaint to make of James?"
"Complaint, sir?   No, sir."
"Is he industrious at his work and respectful to you?"
"Yes, sir, always."
"You never find he slights his work when your back is
rned?"
"Never, sir."
"That's well; but I must put another question: Have
u any reason to suspect that when he goes out with the
rses to exercise them, or to take a message, he stops about
Iking to his acquaintances, or goes into houses where he has
business, leaving the horses outside?"
"No, certainly not, and if anybody has been saying that
out James, I don't believe it, and I don't mean to believe
unless I have it fairly proved before witnesses; it's not for
5 to say who has been trying to take away James' character,
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